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SYNOPSIS,
s

Broulllard, clilef enginear of the Niquola
rrigation da mools Wesley Cort-
wilght and uis doughter, Genevieve, and
explaine the reciemation wotk to them,
Cortwrighl seas @ big chance to make
money, organiges o company and obtalns
government contracia to furnish power
and materinl, Steva Massingale threutenn
o etart a gold rush If Broulllard does not
Influence Presldent Ford to bulld a rail-
road heanch to 'the place, thus opening
an onsy market for the ore from the *'LiL-
o #usan” ming. On a vislt to Amy Mas-
plngale at her fathor's mina DBroulllard

tells her of hin need for money 1o pay off
lils dead Tather's dabtas, 8Bhe tells him to
bo true 1o himsaelf, He decldea for the ox-

tennion, Mirapolis, the clty of numbered
Gavn. booma, Cortwright perstiados Broulls
lard to hecome consulting engineer of the
sonmolidated slectric power company In ros
furn for $100,000 mtoo Stoppage of work

pn the rallrond threatons a panle, Broulls
lrd spreads thae Masslhgile wstory of
placer gold In the river bed and staris a
rn:H rush, The gold rush promisea to stop
I

16 reclimation profect, Amy (ells Broull-
lnrd that her father has incorporated the
“pAttle Susan' and I8 In Cortwrighl's
clutchen finuncially, e tells her he haa
made 3100000 and declares his love, Amy
loven Dim but shows Him that he hoy be-
como  Qeruaralized Musslnigule's piacer

gold find was a fraud, but a real Nind s
made

R e e L

Suppose, young man, that the
. brother of the girl you loved got
himself into very serious trouble
and that she could be saved
much sorrow and he very severe
punishment only If you gave up
the best job you ever had and
cleared out of the state. Would

$ you make the sacrifice? .
L
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CHAPTER XiV—Continued,

“I didn't know you could be so con-
vincing,” was Miss Genevieve's com-
meont. “Tt was splendid! Nobody will
ever belleve that you are golng to go
on bullding vour dam and threatening
to drown us, after this”

"What did 1 gay?" querled Brouil-
lard, having, at the moment, only the
haziest possible idea of what he had
sald.

“As If you didn't know!"
faughed. “You congratulated every-
body, And the funny thing about it is
that you didn't say a aingle word about
the Niguola dam."

“Didn't 1?7 That shows how com-
pletely your father has converted me,
how helplessly I am carried along on
the torrent of events."”  _

“But you are not,” she sald accus-
ingly. “"Deep down In your Inner con-
gclousness you don't belleve a little bit
in Mirapolis. You are only playing the
game with the rest of us, Mr. Broull-
lard."”

Gorman, Mp, Cortwright's ableat
trumpater in the real-estate booming,
was holding the plaza crowd spell-
bound with prophetic outlining of the
Mirapolitan futuwe,

In the middle distance and back-
grounding the bulldings on the oppo-
aito gide of the plazs, roge the false
work of the great dam-—a standing for-
est of sawed timbers, whose afternoon
shadows were already pointing like a
many-fingered fate toward the city of
tho plain. Dut, though the face of the
npeaker was toward the shadowing for-
ent, his words ignored it. “The snow-
capped Timupyonis” “the mighty Chi-
gringo,” and “the golden-veined slopes
of Jack's mountain” all cams in for éu-
logistic mention; but the massive wall
of concrete, with its bristling parapet
of timbers. had no part in the orator's
flamboyant descriptive,

Broufllard loved Amy Massingale
with a passion which, however blind it
might be on the slde of the higher
morallties, was still  keen-sighted
enough to assure him that every
plunge he made in the Mirapolitan
whirlpool waes sweeplng him ferther
away from her

He had transferred the power com:
pauy's stock, minua a single share to
cover his official standing on the
power company's board, to Cortwright,
and tad oponed an account at the Ni-
guoln National, The ninety-nine thou-
sand nine hundred dollars had since
grown by speculative accretions to the
rounded eighth of a million which all
financlers agree In calling the stepping
stone to fortune.

He had regarded this money-—was
still regarding It—as a loan; his lever
with which to pry out something which
he could really call his own. But more
and mora possession and use wore dull
ing the keen edge of acoountability
and there ware moments of insight
when the grim irony of taking the
price of honor to pay an honor debt
forced itself upon him., At such mo-
ments he plunged more recklessly, in
oné of them taking stock in a gold-
dredge company which was to wash
nuggets by the wholesale out of the
Quadjenal bend, in another buying yet
other options In the newest suburb of
Mirapolis,

With the waning of the day of cele
brations the temper of the street
throngs was changing., It is only the
people of the Latinized citles who can
taka the carnival spirit lightly; in
other blood lberty grows Lo llcense
and thoe thin veneer of civilized re
siraints quickly disappesrs. From
early dawn the saloons and dives had
beon adding fuel to the flames, and
light-heartedness and  good-natured
horsoplay were glving way to sardonie
humor and brutality,

In the sbort faring through the
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crowded street from the plaza to the
Metropole corner Broufllard saw and
heard thinga to make his blood boll.
| Twica bafore e reached Bongras' cafs
| entrance the engineer ghoulderad his
way to the rescus of some badgerod
|nm leus of excursionists, and in each
instance there were frightened women

to he hurriedly spiritad away to the |

llumn!st place of seclugion and safely.

It was In front of Bongras' that
Broulllard came upon Rev. Hugh Cnst-
ner, the hot-hearted young zealot who
had been flung into Miranpolls on the
crest of the tidal wave of mining ox
¢ltement. Though Hosford--who had
not been eflaced, as Mr, Cortwright
had promlsed he should boe—and the
men of his cligne called the young
misslonary & meddlesome vislonary,
he stood In the stature of a man, and
lowar Chigringo avenua loved him and
swore by him now and then when somse
poor soul, hastlly summoned, was to
be eased off into eternity.

When Brouillard eaught sight of him
Castner was looking out over the
gecthing street caldron from his com-
manding height of six feet of athletic
man stature, his strong fuce a mask
of bitter humillation and concern,

“Broulllard, this i simply hideous!"”
he exclaimed, “If this devils' earnival
goes on until nightfall we shall have o
rovival of the old Roman Saturnalia
at its worst!" Then, with a swift blow
at the heart of the matter: “You're
the man I've been wanting to sea; you
are pretty close In with the Cortwright
junta~is It true that free whisky has
been deglt out to the crowd over the
bar in the Niquoia bullding?"

Broulllard sald that he did not know,
which was true, and that he could not
bolieve it possible, which was not true.
“The Cortwright people are as anxious
to have the celsbration pass off peaco-
ably ns even you can be,”" he assured
the young misslonary, trying to but-
tress the thing which was not true.
“When riot comes in at the door, busi-
noess flies out at the window,; and,
after all, this feast of hurrahs {a mere.
ly another bid for business."

But Castner was shaking his head.

“l ean't answer for Mr. Cortwright
personally. He and Handley and
Schermerhorn and a fow of the others
seem to stand for respectability of a
sort, But, Mr. Brouillard, I want to
tell you thls: somebody in authority
is grafting upon the vice of this com-
munity, not only today but all the
time,”

“The community {8 certainly viclous
enough to warrant any charge you can
make," admitted Brouillard. Then ho
changed the topie abruptly, “Have you
seen Miss Massingale since noon?"

“Yen; 1 saw her with Smith, the
cattleman, at the other end of the ave-
nue about an hour ago.”

“Heavens!" gritted the engineer.

“Didn't Smith know better than to

“Broulllard, This Is Simply Hideous!™

take her down there at such a time as
this "

The young missionary was frowning
thoughtfully. “1 think it was the
other way about. Her brother has been
drinking again, and 1 took it for grant-
ed that she and Smith wore looking
for him."

Broulllard buttoned his coat and
pulled his soft hat over his eyes.

“I'm going to look for her,” he sald.
“Will you come along?™

Castner nodded, and together they
put thelr shouldetrs to the crowd. Again
and agaln the englneer and his com-
panion had to intervene by word and
blow to protect the helpless in the
halt-drunken, gibe-flinging crush, and
in these sallles Castner bore his part
like a man, expostulating first and hit-
ting out afterward in a fashion that
left no doubt in the mind of his autug-
‘ onlet of the moment.
| *It was little less than a crime to

turn your laborers loose on the town

on auch an occasion ne this," eald Cast-
ner, dealing out his words gs frankly
and openly as he did his blows,

Brouillard shrugged.

] “I 1 bado't given them the day
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You'll have to pass the responsibility
on to someone highe: up.”

The militent one necepted the chal-
lenge promptly.

"It llen ultimately at the door of
thoso whose insatiate groed has built
this new Gomorrah In the shadow of
your dam.” He wheosled suddenly and
flung & long arm toward the half-fin-
irhed strueture filling the gap botween
the western shoulders of Chigringo
and Jack's mountaln, “There stands
tha proof of God's wisdom in hiding
the future from mankind, Mr. Broull-
lard, Becausa a little section of hu-
| manity bere behind that great wall
.J.nowu the end of itsa hopes, uond the
|
|

manner and time of that end, it be-
comen demon-ridden, {rreclaimable!®

At another time the engineer might
have felt the forece of the tersaly elo-
guent summing up of the accusation
agalnst the Mirapolitan attitude. But
now he was looking anxiously for Amy
Mpasingale or her escort, or both of
them,

“Surely Bmith wouldn't let her stay
down here a minute longer than it
took to get her away,” he sald hmpa-
tiently as a palr of drunken Cornish-
men reeled out of Haley's place and
ugurped the sidewalk. “Where waa it
you saw them, Castner?”

“They were in front of 'Pegleg
Johin's, in the next block, Miss Mas-
singnle was walting for Smith, who
wae just coming out of Pegleg's den
shaking his head. I put two and two
together and guesged they were look-
ing for Stephen.”

“II they went there Miss Amy had
her rengons, Let's try it,"” said Brouil-
lurd, and he wae half-way across the
gtreet when Castner overtook him.

Thore was a dance hall next door to
Peglog John's barrel house and gam-
bling rooms, and, though the daylight
was still strong enough to make the
olectrica garishly unnecessary, the
orgy was in full swing, the raucous
clanging of a plano and the shufile
and stamp of many feet drowning the
monotonous cries of the sidewalk
“barker,” who was Inviting all and
sundry to enter and join the dancers.

Castner would have stopped to gques-
tion the “barker'—was, In fact, trying
to make himself heard—when the
sharp erash of a pistol shot dominated
the ¢lamor of the piano and the stamp-
ing feet, Broulllard made a quick dash
for the open door of the nelghboring
barrel house, and Castner was so good
a second that they burst in as one
man,

The dingy Interlor of Pegleg John's,
which was merely a barrel-lined veatl-
bule leading to the gambling rooms
beyond, staged a tragedy. A handsome
young glant, out of whose face sudden
agony bad driven the brooding pas-
slon of Intoxication, lay, loose-flung,
on the sawdust-covered floor, with
Amy Massingale kneeling in stricken,
tearloss misery beside him. Almost
within arm’s reach Van Bruce Cort-
wright, the slayer, was wrestling stub-
bornly with Tig Smith and the fat-
armed barkeeper, who were trying to
disarm him, his heavy face a mask of
irresponsible rage and his lips bub-
bling imprecations.

“Turn me looss,” he gritted. “I'll fix
him so he won't give the governor's
gnap away! He'll pipe the atory of
the Coronida grant off to the papers?
—not {f 1 kil him till he's too dead to
bury, 1 gucss.”

Casiner ignored the wrestling three
and dropped quickly on his knees be-
slde Btephen Massingale, bracing the
migery-siricken girl with the neecded
word of hope and directing her in low
tones how to help him search for the
wound.

But Brouillard hurled himself with
an onth upon young Cortwright, and [t
“was he, and neither the eattleman nor
the fat-armed barkeeper, who wrenchoed
the weapon out of Cortwrighl’'s grasp
and with it menaced the babbling mur-
derer ioto sllence,

R CHAPTER XV &
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A short week after the reclamation
service hondquurters had been moved
from the log-bullt oMices on the gov-
ernment reservation to the commodi
ous and alry sulte on the sixth floor of
the Niguola bullding Broulllard re
colved the summons whieh he had
been expecting ever since the nlgit
of rioting and lawlessness which had
marked the closo of the rallroad cele-
bration.

“Mr, Cortwright would llke to sece
you In his rooms at the Metropols,”
was the message the office boy brought,
and Brouillard closed his dosk with a
snap and followed the boy to Bongras',

The shrewd-eyed tyrant of Mirapo-
lis was In his shirt sleeves, busily dic-
tating to two stonographers alternate-
ly, when the engineer entered the third
room of the series; but the work was
suspended and the stenographers wero
gent away as soon as Broulllard was
announced.

“Well," was the millionaire's greet-
Ing, "you walted to be gent for, didn‘t
you?*

“Why not? said Brouillard shortly.
“I have my work to do and you have
yours.”

“And the two jJobs are at opposite
ends of the string, you'd say. Never
mind; we can't afford to throw each
other down, and just now you ean
tell me o fow things that I want to
know. How I8 young Massingale get-
ting along?"

“As well as ¢could be expected. Car
ruthers —the doctor—sayas he Is out of
danger.”

“H'm. It has beon handed in to mo
two or three times lately that the old
man I8 out gunning for Van Bruce or
for me, Any truth In that?™

“l think not. Mauassingale {8 a Ken.
tuckian, and 1 fancy he is quite capa-

they would have taken it without leave !

marcial processes.
notes, which will presently have to be

been guarantesing  titles.
is where Massingale comes in, | imag-

to your plle of kindling,

hla of potting efther one or hoth of
vou for the attack on his son. Hut so
far he has done nothing—has hardly
len Stevae's bedside.”

Mr. J. Wesley Cortwright flung him-
gelf back In his luxurious swing chalr
nod elnaped his pudgy hands over the
top of his head where the reddish-gray
halr wans thinning reluctantly

“I've beon putting it off to see which
waoy the cat was going to Jump,"” he ad-
mitted, *If young Massingale Is out of
dangoer, It Is timo to get action,. What
was the guarrel sbout, between him
and Van Bruce?"

"It occurs to me that your gon would
bo & better source of information.”
sald Broulllard, evading.

“Von Drueoe has told me all he re-
members—which isn't much, owing to
kis own beastly eondition at the time,
He onys voung Massingale was threat-
ening something—something in con-
nection with the Coronida grant—and
that he got tho Insane ldea Into his
head that the only way to stop the
tiirent was by killing Massingale,”

The sandy-gray eyes of the million.
alre promoter were shifting while he
gpoke, but Drouillard fixed and held
them before he gald: “Why should
Massingale threaten your son, Mr.
Cortwright?"

“I don’t know,"" denled the promoter,
and he said it without flinching a hair's
breadth.

“Then I can tell you,” was the equal-
Iy steady rejoinder. “Some time ago
you lent David Massingale, through the

Broulllard Hurled Himself With an
Oath Upon Young Cortwright,

bank, a pretty large sum of money for
development expenses on the ‘Little
Susan,’ taking a mortgage on every-
thing in sight to cover the loan. But
when the rallroad whis an assured fact
he learned that the Red Butte smeit-
ers wouldn't (ake his ore, glving some
technical reason which he knew to be
8 mere excuse,”

Mr. Cortwright nodded. "“So far you
might be reading it out of a hook."

“In consequence, David Massingale
finds himself in a falr way to become
a broken man by the simplest of com-
The bank holds his

paid. If he can't pay, the bank comes
back on you as his indorser, and you
fall back on your mortgage and take
the miue. lsn't that about the size .of

1% g

“It I8 exactly the size of it. I do
want the ‘Little Susan’ and I've got a
good friend or two in the Red Butte

gmelters who will help me get it

Brouillard’'s black eyes wero snap-

ping, but his voico was quite steady
whén he said:

“Thank you, That
bringa us down to the mention of the

Coronida grant and Stephen Massine

gale’s threat—which your son can't re-
member,"”
“Righto,” sald Mr. Cortwright, stiil

with predetermined geniality. “What

wis the threat?”

“I don't know, but the guessing list
is open to everybody. There was once

a grant of many square miles of moun-

tnln and desert somewhere in this\re-

glon made to one Don Estacio de Mon-
tarriba Coronida
of the great Epanish land grants, the
boundaries of this one were loosely
described and—"

Like those of most

Mr, Cortwright held up a fat hand.
“l know what you're going to say.

But we went into all that at Washing-
ton before we ever invested a single
dollar In this valley.
may not know, the reclamation sorv-

A8 you may or

ice bureau tried to choke us off. But

when it came down to brass tacks,
they lacked a witness.
the bed of your proposed lake, but
wo're safely on Coronida land™

We may be in

“Bo you say,” sald Broulllard quietly,
“and on the strength of that you have
Just there

ine. He has spent twenly years or
more in this region, and he knows
every landmark In it What if he
ghould be able to put a lighted match
Mr, Cort-
wright?"
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Does it ocour to you that the ¢
argument batween Cortwright
and Brouillard may end with
Corthwright's plotting against
the young engineer and sending

3 him to prison on false evidence
just to get rid of him? Watch
developments.
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Lines to Be Remembered,
Our greatest glory consists not i
nover falling, but in rising every tims
we fall—Goldsmith,

lome Town
Y Helps ¥

BEAUTIFY HOME WITH VINES

Wise Bullder Well Knows the Value
of This Cheap and Pretty
Ornamentation,

The costliest and least satisfactory
way to make your home look "differ |
ent” {8 to load the house with orna |
mentation. The next poorest bargain
in to scatter all over your lawn flaghy |
trees and shrubs, gspeclally the ri]!:|
leafed, weeping and varlegated
kkinds, for this will make your place
look just ke every beginner's in every
city the world over, The best way to
put personality and brilliancy and
color into home grounds (s to have a
different set of vinea for every house.
One place will have Virginia creepers, |
trumpet honeysuckls, and bitterawest.
The next place will have wild grape, |
wild clematis, and rosé. DBoth will
he beautiful the year round, and
nelther need cost a cent, because you
can dig the plants from the open.

Ready for the Vines.

While you ara waiting for the par |
manent vines to grow, you can cover

your porch the first year, without |
gpending a cent, by sowing seeds of |
wild eucumber vine or collecting seeds |
of morning glory in regions where it |
runs wild, In the. gardon cities ol

England, such as Dournville and)]
Letchworth, which are the most beau- |
tiful of their kind in the world, many |
thousands of dollars have been saved
by building very plain houses, and pro- l
viding different sets of vines for every
house,

PUBLIC PARKS A NECESSITY

Few Cities Today Fall to Recognize
the Importance of Providing Proper
Breathing Spaces.

A park commissioner of Loulsville
makes the following statement regard-
ing the purpose and value of parks:
“The use of public parks is to promote
the wellbeing and happiness of the
people, to alleviate the hard conditions
of crowded humanity, to encourage
gutdoor recreations and intimacy with
nature, to fill the lungs of tired work-
era from city factories and shops with
purs and wholesome air, whenever
they will or can afford to spend a day
in shady groves, under spreading trees
or on the jeweled meadows, They are
havens of sweetness and rest for moth
ors and wives and gweethearts; above
all they are for the children, for the
people, high and low, rich and poor,
without distinction, with aqual rights
and privileges for every class. A city
that does not acknowledgze the neces-
sity for publie parks as a means for
promoting the welfare and happiness
of its people, and recognize the sub- |
stantial advantages that follow tho
making of & city attractive and com-
fortable as a place of residence, is not
progressing, but s already on the
wane,”

Perhaps.

“Mauny property owners are prepar
Ing to trim their shade trees, and the
peautification of the city will be the
result,” says an optimistic paragraph.
¢r in the State Journal of Frankfort.

Possibly, but not necessarlly.

When shade trees are trimmed the
proverb that fools rush in where an-
gels fear to tread is, too often, illus-
trated,

Many owneré of trees have not the
slightest appreciation of the beauty
of the structure, and procead upon the
theory that an elm or a maple will be
all the better for the severe Lreat-
moent under which the box hedge pros-
pers, And many itinerant pruncrs
work by the day and prove thelr value
by the litter of lopped branches they
bring to the ground under the tree,
Sad havoc is worked when the com-
bination of lgnorant owner and vandal
pruner oxposes to saw and shears the |
growth of yoars and the dignity that |
belongs to all unmutilated trees. And
the judiclous often grieve without a |
hope of affecting the course of van- |
dalism —Loulsvilla Courier-Journal, |

One Decade’s Development.

Elighty-five citles of more than 30,
000 inhabitants have adopted the com-
mission form of government, accord-
ing o a recent census bulletin. The
eities vary in population from Holse,
Idaho, with 83,000, to Buffalo, with
465,000, and are scdatterad through 27
Blates.

Neoarly half the population in citiey
of 30.000 to 500,000, ineluding 7,700,000
persons, lives under commission gowv:
ernment, This represents the devel
opment in a lttle more than a decade.

| feeling mshamed of your

FRECKLES

Now Is the Time to l‘in_t_md of These
Ugly Spouas.

There's no longer the ailghtont need of
Irecklon, am the
presaription othins—doubia strength—\s
gusranteed to remove Ltheseo homely wpota

Bimply wt an ounce of othine—double
strangth—{from your drugxist, and apply s
little of 1t night and morning and you
should soon see that even the worst freck)es
have hegun to diamppear, while tha lighter
ones have vanished entiraly. TL In seldom
that more than one ounce Is needed to com-
pletely clear the akin and gain a beautiful
clenar complaxion.

Be mire to sak for the double strength
othine, as this Is sold under guarantes of

l'::nur back if It falls to remove frecklom—
Y.

Flag for Old Vincennes,

The city council of Vincennes, Ind.,
is considering the adoption of a flag
for Vincennes to be used as the elty's
official emblem during the coming In-
diana centennial celebration, says the
Indianapolis News.

The suggentad design I8 Intended to
sab forth the British rule of Vinconnes
by an old English red “V" in the blue
center and the French control by a
white fleur-de-lis, which wns the na-
tional emblem of France during the
time this territory was under the
Freach government.

Radiating from the center there are
18 white stripes, indicating that In-
diana was the 18th state admitted to
the Unilon. There also are 48 small
white stripes, indicating the number
of states now in the Unlon,

HOW TO TREAT DANDRUFF

. itching Scalp and Falling Hair With

Cuticura. Trial Free,

On retiring touch spots of dandruff
and ftching with Cuticura Ointment.
Next morning shampoo with Cuticura
Soap and hot water. A clean, healthy
scalp means good hair and freedom, In
most cases, from dandruff, itching,

| burning, erustings and scalings.

Free sample each by mall with Book.
Address posteard, Cuticura, Dept. L
Boston. Sold everywhere—Ady.

Santos-Dumont.

Santos-Dumont Is visiting many
cities in South Ameriea in the Inter-
est of the Pan-American aeronautie
conference, He was born In Bao
Paulo, Brazll, on July 20, 1873, From
1000 to 1906, he demonstrated to Eu-
rope the possgibility of conquering the
air with the dirigible balloon as well
as with the aeroplane. He spent In
aeronautics alone over $560,000 a year
for 12 vears in experimentation. While
in Paris in 1901 he won a prize of
260,000 francs. He was made cheva-
ler of the French Legion of Honor
in 1004, and in 1909 received the offi-
cer's Ccross.

Hunting Trouble.

When a man just naturally wants
trouble it is mighty easy to find an
excusa for making it. According to
Mike Hogan, Casey and O'Brien were
having an argument of their own at
Breckinridge street and Barrett ave
nue. It had progressed to the extent
that each had forgotten what it was
about originally and they were wholly
oblivious of the gathering crowd until
an urbane and genteel person in a
frock coat put in.

“Come, come, my man,” he sald,
gently plucking Casey by the sleeve,
“You don't want to fight; I can tell
it by your looks., Your face is too be-
nign."

“Two be nine! Two be nine, is ut,

ya scut?” bellowed Casey. “Me face
is two be nine s ut?"
And there was wherse the real

trouble began.—Loulsville Times,

Soliclitude,

“Of course, you admire the dove of
peace.a-

“Very much. But I don't know
whether 1 care to see it flourishing
around under present perilous condi-
tlons and running the risk of becom-
ing extinet.”

God divided man into men that they

might help each other.

A Sensible
Thing To Do

When the drug, caffeine—
the active principle in coffee
= shows in headache, ner- ﬂ
vousness, insomnia, bilious-
ness, jumpy heart, and so on,
the _sanuiﬁe thing to do is
to quit the coffee.

It's easy, having at hand the
delicious pure food-drink

Instant
Postum

It is made from wheat
roasted with a bit of whole-
some molasses and is free
from any harmful substance.

Thousands who prefer to
rotect their health, use
ostum with comfort and
delight.

Made in the cup—instantly
—with hot water. C_onven-
ient, nourishing, satisfying.

“There's a Reason”

for

POSTUM
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